404	THE FALL OF THE GERMAN REPUBLIC
who, having blessed his enterprise, authorized Strasser to carry
on negotiations with the very man they proposed to unseat. It is
little wonder that in the many accounts of the events of these
days there are hardly two which agree; it is a little difficult even
for the most active mind to keep up with another so surpassing
the chameleon that it can not only change its colour but display
two colours and more at the same time.
It was therefore in a state of complete uncertainty that the
chancellor met the Reichstag. When that body assembled on
August 30 he could., if the party declarations were at all cor-
respondent to the intentions of their inspirers, count on the
united opposition of every party except Hugenberg's, yet he had
no reason to disbelieve that a vote of confidence might not, after
all, be carried. But, wiser than he had been in America, he took
no risks. The presidential party and the privy council settled their
course of action; if the government were defeated, the chancellor
would at once dissolve parliament and appeal again to the country.
The President gave him a blank cheque for the handling of the
situation; the Reichswehr were warned and ready.
The opening session of the Reichstag pending the election of
the Speaker is presided over by the oldest member of the Reichstag.
It was the senior of the parties of youth this time who supplied
the Chairman in the person of an aged but virile old lady, Klara
Zetkin, one of Communism's most picturesque figures. Just back
from imbibing inspiration at the Moscow fountain, she delivered
just the type of speech that would have aroused all the fierce
contempt which Rosa Luxemburg could express so viciously, a
set propaganda piece without meaning and totally irrelevant to
the situation. In former Reichstags it would have been the signal
for wild scenes. On August 30 the packed benches of the National
Socialists, including generals of the old imperial army, listened to
the quavering voice breathing out fire and slaughter in respectful
silence, a silence that made a deeper impression than any of the
former scenes. Once a Social Democrat had complimented Gregor
Strasser on a speech which no Marxist could have bettered; now
the whole of the party was returning the compliment to a Com-
munist, Imaginative observers saw the two "national" Germanys

